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H A N N A H  E N S OR
S o m e t h i n g  n o t  n o t h i n g
A lie holds us hostage in ourselves. A hostage holds a kn ife  but 
doesn’t tell anyone because it w ill come in handy. A  kn ife  is an a lib i. 
I was that, fo r a m om ent: calm , in a place. B reathing is a hinge and 
w ill come in  handy. Breathing and being present are tw o elements 
o f everything. H is to ry  holds us to no th in g  in  particu la r i f  we don't 
want it to. dhe w ord  ’‘rem em ber” is a cu ltu ra l icon. We do what 
we want. You are m y hostage, you have a kn ife . A  kn ife  is a th ing  
w ith  feathers. A b ird  is fa lling  ou t o f  the sky. dhe sky is a b ird . I am 
a ship, d fie  k itchen is on fire. M y  heart is on fire. M y  sw im m ing  
pool is on fire and fu ll o f  water. M y  kitchen is fu ll o f  water and not 
on fire. H is to ry  is fu ll o f  mistakes. Two mistakes diverge in a wood. 
A floa ting  head in a sw im m ing  pool is unexpected. Surprise is ter­
ror. Surprise is terror. Terror is ju b ila tio n . A ll em otions are one 
em otion. H ow  are you? A ll em otion  is one em otion . M o n o to n y  is 
excitement. L ig h tin g  the stove in the k itchen fu ll o f  water is im pos­
s ib ility . Im poss ib ility  is an em otion  is te rro r is glee. I f  your k itchen 
is on fire fill it w ith  water. If your heart is aflame you have a problem . 
A  problem  is a b ird  that cannot fly  e.g. a penguin e.g. a chicken. A  
chicken is a b ird  we eat. A no the r b ird  we eat is hope. Chickens and 
hope in a k itchen fu ll o f water, aflame on the stove. A  stove is a city, 
a c ity  is Boston, Boston is a state, a state is another large m etropolis. 
Aren t we all metropoles? No. I am a stove fu ll o f water. I am a ship.
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